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HlE EVENING WORLD" NEWSBOYS APTHB

,fl MOrLgS THEATRE.

lmwWbt Actors and Actresses In " Harbor TJsht"
H Greeted by the Most lEnthuslutlo Andl.

HP enee Brer Heen In New York How the
H Hot Enjoyed and Criticised the Flar
M C'been for "The Evening World."

M HERE was no room forI Lgf.?SSV-- , Ul0 Pessimist or the
H ' &$Wfirr3 T7& ynio t the Pooplo's

iKSfe-- If I Thcfttro last Bht- -

tftfe&Sa i J I Tho man 'with no on--

lM-V-S- i- &) thusiasm about his
B'M; constitution, with no

' "I'Ts''i j vSjSi flamboyant generosity

$"S- - ln nls nature if suoh
Wt raSSSi n Individual wero
H jP&&Z&?Za present must havoI CiTL e" horribly uncom.
H I X'4!BTj(fj fortablo in tho midst
H I wi yiy,T fry of an audience over--- H

(M 7T vfc?V flowing with exuber.I 111 Av. T ant gladnoBB and

I 'ItywAJ ''ie newsboy were

I VvY attl10 People's Tlieo- -

I dvsSrKT re m nK EvsninoI rtr'5jS tj "Would was respond- -

I J Aj4)T l V hie for their presence
' "j?L thoro. Hosts of friends

I &itV- - could be recognized inI i
-- ": "A tho vistas of excited
" --J yourrgsters in " olean

blloct rags," well- -

washed faces, and smiles of all sizes and do--

soriptions.

I There was tho ingenious young shaver who
invariably exhorts you to buy his last papor,
" 'Cause, boss, I'm stuck;" there was theI railroad cherub, who treads on your pet corn

I ln tho jBtroot cars and thinks you ought to
H apologize to him for it ; there was the con.
B Bideraio youth who awakens you from a street

reverie with tho shrill, awful announcementI of somo hideous catastrophe, and thore wasI the tiny young vendor who persists in follow- -
lug you till you buy from him.

It was a study to watch these newsboys, a
study which it was a privilege to make. The
play they saw was Sim's and Pettitt's " Har-
bor Lights," which suited them as though it
hod been written for thoir express benefit.

How those boys enjoyed the sentimental
portions of tho play! Didn't they cheer
when Lieut. David Kingsley, It. N., begged
pretty Dora Vane to " let mo look into tiioso
cyosf" A sympathetic hush ran through
their midst when Kingsloy told Dora that ho
had carried her little wedding-rin- g all round
the World to remind him of her.

" Ah," said Dora, poutingly, " are you sure
you didn't carry the ring round tho world bo
that you might find somo one else to wear
it?" That repartee convulsed tho newsboys.
They cheered Dora. They cheered Kingsley.
They were completely captured.

SCENE Itf THE THEATRE.

What a depth of hate they felt for Heavy
Villain Morlond. and with what a laugh they
always greeted tho entrance of 'Quartermaster
Tom Dossiter, who had somothing funny to
say in every speech, and somo ludicrous
picture to exhibit

It was good to see. It was an utterly novel
audience, and actors and actresses never had
a more supremely satisfied and attentive ono.

At tho end of the first act Sidney Howard
appeared beforo tho curtain and told tho
boys in verso why thoy were there, and how
ho had been instructed to givo

To every boy who bought Tub Wohld
An evening full of sport.

Then he proposed "Three cheers for The
Evening world." It seomed for a moment
as though ono moro cheer would have felled
Minor's Thcfttro to tho ground. Such a round
of cheering suroly was never heard. Tenny-
son's cannons wore not tho only things in this
world that volleyod and thundorod. Tho
newsboys rivalled the cannons, tho only dif-
ference being that the vollying of tho can-
nons meant death and destruction, while that
of the newsboys signified lifo, happiness and
good will.

There are only five acts in " Harbor Lights."
There are blase audiences who do not regret
that fact. Tho newsboys last night, however,
would havo been rejoiced had there been
twenty-fiv- e. It was all too short for thorn.

They understood everything. That little
contemptuous allusion to the Thistlo sont
them into paroxysms of laughter tho instant
it was.uttered and every other local touch
caught with wonderful spontaneity.

, Goatchor's gorgeous scenury evoked "Ohsl"
born of awe and surprise. " The deck of H.
M. 8. Britannic" A Tho Old Hall," "Tho
Bay at Night" and other sconio attrac-
tions were nover gazed upon by a rounder,
more amazed set of eyes.

It was an orderly audience, too. Tho
of a largo number of polico probablyEresenco influenco on tho bohavior of tho

oowsboys. They were too delighted and too
grateful to ,tum to thoughts of disorder.

the acta fow of them wanted to
smoke, cigarettes in tho open air, but when
thoy were Informed that onoo out they must
stay out, the cigarettes became of vastly little
moment. They woro in their seats the
moment tho curtain rose ln attitudes of at-
tention.
..The actors and actresses certainly did

Harbor Lights " full justice. They evi-
dently felt that thoy were playing beforo an
extraordinarily interested audience, and
everyone knows that a good audionoo oxerts
a favorablo influenco on tho actors. Miss
Helen Weathersby cast many gloncos at tho
littlo follows, and Mr. Vandorfolt also looked
occasionally at.tho juvenilo crowd.

Whon the play was ended, tho boys needed
a fow goutle reminders of that fact beforo
they could be 'inducod to tear themselves
away. Thoy hod spent an evening which
thoy will remember for a long time to como.

Why Adam Melton Married His
Housekeeper.

(A BTORY BT NTM CRrNKLE.)

WAS probably moro
(l jj Srf?' surprised than had
IfTll I " II heen any of his friends
Ijg4 j&If I on hearing, when I re.

l MTi II turuedto America, that
W II Aftm Molton had mar- -

I Vrl s H r'ot u'8 housekeeper.I Of all men in tho world
m J

rvt-5l- 9l

j jnjVho was, to my mind,
I I I It the least likoly to throwI TT" V A ir mso" away upon an j I I 'M woman who was un--

' r'tB orthy of him. Schol
ar iSi arly, fastidious, fool-fishl- y,

almost morbidly
and with an
exalted

of what a wife
bo, it seomed

that ho
select for a

a mero
But

was what he had
and they were

Ml living in retired happl- -
WM neu somewhere up.
M town on 6 French flat.

I Melton, of all others, was the friend that I
M" should have sought out Immediately on my

JBS return. We were ohumi ten years before,
m and as Intimate as I suppose it is possible for

two young men to be. And yet I did not
A call on him for a week. 1 fbit that his mar.

mU riago had ln some way cancelled my obliga.
BV lH.m that it was a violation of our friend.

his good tasto and his ambition as I had
done. It really woighod on mo and aggra-
vated mo for tho first two or three days.1 But
beforo th.e week was out I began to reason
withmysolf; that I was making a greater
mistako perhaps than had my friend. Be-
sides I wantod to see him above everybody
else. I had hundreds of little experiences to
tell him which no ono else would compre-
hend in the fulness of their triviality, and I
was bound to go to him, whatever his cir-
cumstances and surroundings, and renew our
Intimacy.

It was a wet. cold night in November when,
with his card in my pocket, I set out to find
him. On my way I recalled his character
and appearance when ho was a student. His
delicate face, into which the blood dashed
with tho slightest provocation; his fitful,
norvous oncrgy that carried him over college
difficulties when wo lubberly giants, as ho
called us, gave out ; tho delicate refinement
of his mind, the fastidiousness of his taste,
his womanly timidity, quickness and fineness
of apprehonsion, and his strango aver,
sion to being left alone at night.
I remembered, too, his literary
talonts, his brilliant prospects, his
wealthy aunt, and his attachment to Jenny
Featberstonaugh. one of tho most brilliant
as well os the richest of tho many young
ladies of our acquaintance. And when I
thought of his marriage, it s&emed to mo that
somenow he would explain it all away as a
ruse or a mistako when I found him.

Ho was living on the second story of one of
those uptown Duildings called spart.uent-house- s.

A buxom, pleasant-face- d naid,
plainly dressed, admitted me to a riohly fur.
nishod sitting-roo- handsomely deoorated
with brio-a-br- and oostly pictures, and I
waited In a quslnt old chair before the blaz.
lng grate for him

Heavens, what a gap ten years makes in our
llvrsl When Adam came ln we looked at
eaoh other half a minute in silenoe and
amazement. I saw a man? prematurely old
and slightly round-shouldere- whose soft
chestnut hair was fleoked with tufts of white
and whoso face bore the ineradicablo lines,
interwoven past all interpretation, of phys.

ment tho overpowering sonso of tho vostness
of tho experiences that wero crowded into
tho time that hnd elapsed Bin en Inst wo met,
and which was so inadequately expressed in
tho words ten years, seemed to leavo no
room for other emotions. And when wo
grasped hands cordially enough and
called each other by our familiar
namos I noticed that thero was something,
not exactly constraint, nor yet precision, in
his manner. It seemed rather to be delibera-
tion that had bocomo habitual.

Ho was heartily glad to boo mo, and in-

sisted that I should lay asido my wet gar-
ments and heavy boots and spond tho even-
ing with him in slippers. So that presently
wo wore Bitting besido his coal tiro, uinl I wus
doing my best to interest him with an ac-

count of my wanderings and experiences
abroad. It was not difficult to do this. I
had seen a good deal of lifo during my ab-
sence and folt rather vain of my story, per-
haps. Besides I knew enough of Melton's
tabtes to be able to adapt my narrative to his
ears. So I rattled away glibly enough, mak.
ing oil sorts of allusions to tho old timos and
the old ambitions, trying occasionally to bo a
little jocular, if not cynical, over tho inovita-bl- o

disappointments.
Ho let mo run on for a long time, occasion-all- y

asking a question or making on obior ra-

tion of surprise. When, however, I ulluded
somewhat jocosely to his chango of lifo and
prospects, he interrupted mo:

" You were in the city, I believe, a week
before you called to see me ?"

" It is true," I answered, " but it is easily
explained."

r' Bo frank," he said. " Ton were pained
at the news of my marriage f"" That, too. would be pardonable in an old
friend," I replied, " who had not yet vlndl.
cated your judgment by an acquaintance with
the lady."

" I beg your pardon for not presenting you
to my wifo beforo. You shall know her. But
I ask as a favor that you hear my story first.
I have not told it before, nor in any way at-
tempted to vindicate my judgment, as yon
term it. It is true that I have out the world
for the woman I have married. It is also true

UhjAhrwiDxiookw.aa4 dqrtftottct

education, friends and money. I nevertheless
feel thnt you will compliment me on my judg-
ment, and respect tho womnn of my choico
when you have listened to mo. My story will
lack tho variety and color of your oharming
talo of personal adventure, but it is fraught
with curious interest. You will probably ro.
call tho circumstances of our last year at
sotiool my intenso application to study, the
honors I won and tho subsequent connection
with Droxel & Banks. I beliovo fow young
men enter lifo with brighter prospects than
mino appeared to tho world to bo. If I was
not passionately iu lovo with Jenny Feather-stonaug- h

I certainly admired her, and thero
at that timo appeared to bo no bar to our
marringo.

" You know, porbops, thnt it was ono of
tho pet schemes of my aunt Cornelia Bios,
som's lifo to bring about this union, and it

remised through hor to bo ono of indepen-enc- oS as well as of happiness to mo. But I
threw up my connection with Drexel ic
Banks, 1 broke off tho match with Miss
Featherstonaugh, I abandoned all intention
of earning a namo at tho liar; I mortally
offended my aunt and was cut off with a
shilling, and finally I married my or rather
my aunt's housekeeper, and turned my back
on tho world, becoming, in fact, a
recluse But I committed no crime. I
was not tho victim of a boyish passion. I
was not dissipated, demented, or dull. I was
pursued by nn invisible fiend moro dreadful
than tho malign monsters that tormented our
race in the days of superstition. Do you re.
member the morning beforo wo left collego,
when you came into my room and, struck by
something in my face, asked me with sudden
alarm, what had happened ?"

"I remember it distinctly," I replied.
Your looks appalled me,"

'a" I have no doubt of It. That was my first
' equsintsnee with the fiend."

,rFor God's sake, Melton, explain your
self 1 I cannot comprehend you," I cried.

He smiled a curiously sad smile, and pro
ceedod in his deliberate way i

" You shall understand. My ' story Is
one of terror, but hardly of mystery. I

and long beforo thnt day curious symptoms
of what I coucoivml to bo cerebral disorder
had iniulo tlieiiiholves folt. Thoy took tho
form of whut wo cull familiarly absence of
mind,' though they woro not fits of ab-
straction, but rather moments of blank

Tho first attuck wus about
six weeks previous to our breaking up. I
was out walking and studying in Marx's
Grovo. It was just 0 o'clock, for I was in tho
act of putting my watch in my pocket,
when an awful sensation crept over mo
of moral fear. Something was inking placo
iu my body which mado my soul slmd-de- r,

but which affected none of my senses. I
wns conscious, to speak properly, but was
devoid of physical sensation. And I wns
conscious that consciousuehs was leaving me.
It is very difficult to niuko you understand by
words tho eiuct psychical condition which
ensued. My reason went out, if yon will al-

low mo to use tho expression. I stood thero
in tbo wood transfixed with horror, and a
vain strutrglo of tho will tore mo at the same
time. All knowledge of events and of tho
external world passed away, and nothing re-

mained but tho cloudy cogitation of my
condition. I know now that I kept
saying over to myself, with a gnsr
ing, automutio fierceness, as if to preserve
my sonso of identity. 'Hero I am, walking
between these trees. Hero I am, hero I am.'
But it availed nothing. A blank supervened,
in which thero were dim. fitful gleams of
something having gone from mo forever.
When I recovered myself, I looked about
and tried to recall how I got there. It was
somo moments beforo my mind recovered its
normal action. This, then, I said to myscf, is
incipient idiocy. No ono can understand the
horror it left upon me, I knew that I bad
overtasked my brain, and I flung my books
away, redoubling my exercise in the open air,
and asking permission, as you will remem.
ber, to absent myself from the classes for a
week. These attacks, however, becamo
periodical, and when you discovered mo in
my room that morning I was just waking up
to tho fact that I was in that room. For a
long time afterwards tho apprehension of my
danger and the constant fear that in one of
thMt JKNUALwonM w bw4toM9X$

of recovery, unfitted mo for any of tho active
dutieH of lifo.

" When I camo to tho city I lived at my
aunt's house. Sho was still a ruther gay society
woman, and I was thrown into a fashionable
circle, which, although distasteful to mo,
helped to wean mo from my molancholy

It wos during this intervol of
social relaxation that I discovered how frivo-
lous and hollow Miss Featherstonaugh was.
I think we folt a deep contempt for each
other beforo I had been thero a weok. But
we loth concealed it for politio reasons.

" Thero was in my aunt's houso a girl em-

ployed originally as a chambermaid; a stout,
healthy country girl, with red cheeks and
round, dimpled arms, and a hearty laugh that
rang through tho mansion nnd hod a strange
charm for mo. Owing to her own cleverness
and honesty, as inuch as to my aunt's need of
such a person, sho becamo tho housekeeper.
Her namo was Judy, but that atrocity had
been softened into Ju, and it was only as Ju
that I know ber for o loop time. From the
moment that I becamo an mmato of the placo
this girl attached herself to mo with a perti-
nacious do votion that w as remarkable. TJndor-Btni- ul

mo, it wos tho modest, respectful at-

tachment of a sincere friend. Sho appeared
to comperhoud by somo instinct of her own,
and almost immediately, tho exact discrep-
ancy that existed between myself and tho
people around me, and she managed the af-
fairs of tho houso iu Buch a manner that my
tastes wero quietly consulted and many of
my whims gratified.

" The girl kept out of my sight as much as
possible, but sue exerted an influence over
me not of An amorous, but of a vital kind.
There wns a wholesome June flavor to her
that refreshed mo. I used to open my
chamber of mornings when she was Dustling
about the house, to listen to her laugh, for
ln it there was a subtle suggestion of

I health that was like the magnetism
I of outdoors. Whenevor I came home

late, no matter what tho hour, I was
sure that sho had been waiting for mo to
ooine in. Whether it was one of the phases
of a valetudinarian weakness or the natural
selfishness of

Well, the summer camo on. It was now con-- . pjsgfl
orally understood that I was to marry Miss 'ggH
Featherstonaugh. My aunt went off to Capo,
May, whero I promised to join her later la tejH
the season, and I Hung myself into tho myo. ,21M
torlcs of tho law. No soonor had I recom , jggfl
menced my studies than my mental troubles H
returned. One morning I wont to my window I .J3B
to pull up the shado preparatory to dressing. , jTwH
Thero was a church clock visiblo from tho HSLMm
window, and I noticed that it was 9 o'clock ljgggg
to the minute as I drew up the curtainJ HH
Then my lit camo on. I despair of maW 'viggi
ing you understand the nature of it or! ?&U
tho intensity of my agony before ami jUMm
after it. I suppose that not more than JBthree seconds elapsed between the lifting vflH
of my hand and the full paralysis of all mv 3LWm
powers. But iu that instant of timo I suf. &Sfl
fered an eternity of terror. Thoro I stood, mS
with only a dull, ioy consciousness that Z 'WM
could not tnko my arm down and that lifo for .Sen
me was suspended. Nor was this impaired,
consciousness continuous. It scorned to re--, v
turn after long, long intervals of utter exx faH
tiuction, like tho glimmor of a distinct light,
to feebly Irradiate for mo tho awful fact that JHI was thore yet. 2X9" My normal functions were restored by a- - 'SfSH
sound. It seemed to me then that, &IB
tho blood in my veins had con. a?M
gealod, and that tho vibration of that Wtt
sound liboratod it. It was Ju'j .

voice outside my door. The return oft- cM
full consciousness was almost as painful as its , 2M
departure, for upon this basis of organlo ' iB
trouble my imagination built unutterable 1391
horrors. I looked at the church. Notamln- - 'SiW
ute had elapsed. It was still 9 o'olock. But tf XB
what an soon of misery I had gone through!, mm
Death, I said to myself, is preferable to tW MjB
mixture of it with life,, W" Dr. Howe-Birohe- ll was at that time at. JJM
traoting a good deal of attention by his lee. , JSM
tures on cerebral disorders, and conviseed -
that my brain was affeoted I determined to "'gaSggggl
consult him. I knew him slightly.having met - !
him once or twice in society. He was a great H
vascular fellow, of the most robust body adv - WMM
mind. He listened to me, and laughed WM
fears of dementia. jMJ

JtsaatUstftfmbttlMetaVfeaataMnfllMhl v; ilaxHl
aJlwreBHSSrrfejsjlrssn- v.prTss(BBXrerk7?9Ba!
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NO WONDER GLOOMY.

Ho Isn't the Race Any More and Oonldn't
Do Expected to Look Dappr.

This gloomy looking littlo dog, further
down in this column, is sad becauso ho is not

so popular as ho was.
" Tho reason why

jTrflfc. Pngs are going out of
fifrffvitM favor," a dog fancier

Ajj, y$P d yosterday, "isjj Jp'w mBr, that thoy havo bocomo
ff J fJJT too common. Tho
iiV Ji-Zf-

ujr crazo for thoso ugly
m ' dogs was practically

run into tho gTOund
when it first bocame a

fad with tho ladies to keep them as pots. As
everybody knows they aro the stupidost and
least interesting Intellectually of any dogs in
tho world, and It was only a question of time
whon the craze for them would die out, for
people Were bound to get tired of them. Of
course thoso who have them already prob-
ably feel enough affoction for thorn to keep
them, but other peoplo aro not buying them
by any means, and dog-deale- rs who aro right
at the pulse of the market know very well
thatitionotllkelytoprovoa profitablo un-
dertaking to try to sell a lot of pugs, at least
in this city."

Another dog which has gone completely
out of fashion in lato years, which formerly
ocoupled a very high place in public estima-
tion, is tho blaok-and-ta- n terrier. Thero was
a timo when these littlo midgets wero almost
the only spooies of dog that wero kept as
household pets. Their brightness, intelli-
gence, g6od nature and docility made them
univewal favorites. Why they should have
fallen bo completely out of Bight cannot bo
accounted for except that fanciers in turning
their attention more to other varieties neg-
lected to breed them. It is said, however,
that a movement is on foot to start in brood-
ing tho very Bmall varioty again on this side
of tho Atlantic.

SOME WALL STREET HEAD-CEA-

Henry Clews invariably covers hlB head
with a tilo that vies in brilliancy with his
shiny bald poll.

The battered slouoh hat worn by Deacon
S. V. White is ono of the notable and pictur-
esque features of the street.

John Hino, jr.'s new silk tilo of the most
extreme stylo, is tho recipient of frequent
and flattering attention from the members.

Oharley Johnes buys his hats by the dozen
and does not confine himself to any particu-
lar stylo. He is always up to tho latest thing
out.

Jay Gould is not particular about being in
the stylo, and his silk hat looks as if it might
havo seen anywhere from threo to flvo years'
service.

O. E. Carroll, with his well-wor- n

tile, presents a lonely and melan-
choly spectacle as ho waits for a change of
weather.

A coquettish, narrow-brimme- d Derby is a
favorite TTith'Presidont Smith, of tho Stock
Exohange, who wears it with a yachtsman's
sheer to port.

E. W. Timpson now sports a light cream,
colored hat of.nondescnpt stylo, but what it
lacks in seasonableness it makes up in

The peculiarity about J. B. Metcalfe's hat
is that it is always about two sizes too
largo for him. Just now ho is partitily con-
cealing himself under a square-toppe- d Derby.

Secretary, Ely, who is famous for the
gorgeousnoss of his raiment, is rather quiet
in the matter of hats. Ho wears a regu-
lation Dorby, tho only feature of which is
perennial freshness.

T. G. Itigney has introduced a new style of
head-ged- r for down-tow- n wear in the shape
of a mohair skull-ca- worn on the back of
the head, at an onglo with tho base-lin- e of tho
neck. lie claims that it is English, but tho
street accepts this statement under protest.

BettrV Fair Wacrs Than Tips.
Tho porter of tho ferryboat New Jersey is

somewhat philosophical. Ho thinks it is
preferable to be a porter on a ferryboat than
on a Pullman car, notwithstanding the fact
that there is much dirt to romovo from tho
cabins.

" I tell you, boss," said ho, " it's heaps bet-
ter here. Here you can smile or tip your hat
to somebody without their, thinking you want
a niokel or a dime. On tho Pullmans de
passengers think you're all tho timo after
tips. There ain't no tips on deso boats, ex-
cept whon you get tipped off if yer ain't right
up to dor mark. But it's better than to have
people think all der whilo you're a high-tone- d

beggar. Give ills chilo a good, square salary
and no don't want no tips."

What They Remind Mm Of.
Am (A. ritfbvrg Chronicle. I

Philadelphia people remind me bf mosquitoes, "
remarked the Judge.

"Why?" aaked tbo Major.
" Because they always go for blood."

UFE AS SHOWN BY PLAYE11S.

POIBON THE MAIT OP "THE MOUSE TRAP"
OPENED AT WALL-ACTS- .

Mr. Potter's Itraonrcra Increased by Bar-im- n'i

Adjectlvellnaer An American
Dramatic Anther Who Iliu a Show The-
atre Boxes Where Ladles Mny De Heen
aa Well na See Toilette of a Connlr.

good and bad
has been dono by

Grundy, tho

night
play-make- r.

it was
that he had also
somo indifferent
in "The Mouso
which wasfOTH at Wallack's,aud

oponod Mr.
season at that

There
immorality

is'a

"Tha Mouso
" which, in faoo

tnsto of
be nothing

less than Insanity to inveigh against. Tho
story deals with tho attempt of Bcatrico
Solwyn to poison her husband, so that alio
can givo herself to tho man she loves. Now,
while there is no plethora of poisoners knook.
ing about the thoroughfares for peoplo to
study, it is suroly impossible that any one
addicted to tho poisoning habit could com-po- rt

horsolf like Beatrice Solwyn, under any
circumstance " The Mouse Trap " was ad-
mirably cast. Mrs. Abbey aa Bortrice. Bose
Ooghlon as a pretty nurso, Osmund Teorlo,
E. D. Ward and Miss Enid Leslie did full
justice to the parts assigned thorn.

From Barnum to Mrs. Potter seems a fear,
fully suggestive flight to mako, and yet
Charles Stowo has mado it. He was ono of
Barnum's most energotio agents, and had
won a dainty fame for himself by elaborately
compiling adjectival bills of pleasing
warmth. Mr. Miner has engaged Mr. Stowo
as Mrs. Potter's business manager. As soon
as her season is ended, ho will return to tho
oircus. From Barnum ho como. and to Bar-
num will ho return. Mrs. Potter, at any
rate, will be billed through the country by
ono who understands the art, and during her
season Mr. Stowo must not reason too much
by analogy.

American dramatio authors are always com-
plaining that they havo no " show,' and that
foreigners supply this country with theatric-ca- lwares. Thero is one American author,
jiuwuver, wuu uuuub iu vo Bausiicu, ana ne is
David Belasoo. MIbr Lotta is at present play-
ing his "Pawn Tioket No. 210;" George
Knight will shortly appear in " Budolphe,"
which Mr. Belasco claims in conjunction
with Bronson Howard. " Tho Wife," by
Belasco and De Millo, is to be given at tho
Lycoum Theatre. Jeffreys Lewis is now
playing in "La Bello RuRse," by Belasco.' May Blossom " is touring through the
East, and a melodrama, by tho same anthor,
entitled " Under the Polar Star," is to bo
brought out hero in the spring.

Thero is not tho least doubt in the minds of
thoso regularly addioted to theatres that la-
dies who occupy private boxes do so not only
that they may seo, but that thoy may be seen.
Several managors, students of human nature,
have bocomo aware of that fact, and havo so
constructed tho boxes that tho fair occupants
aro distinctly visiblo to tho house. Henry E.
Abboy, a consummate student of human na-
ture, has mado this arrangement at Wallack's.
Tho stage has been shortened, bo that the
boxes can be more prominently visible, and
tho ladies can bo thoroughly happy. Of
courso there is no theatre yetwhichhaB boxes
so contrived that natty little shoes may bo
exhibited, but the timo, it is confidently ex.
pected, is not for off.

Dixey's costumes in the coming production
of " Conrad, tho Corsair," at tho Bijou, oro
as much a subject of anxiety to him as
though he woro Sarah Bernhardt. His first
dress is of chocolate and crimson trimmed
with gold ; tho second of palo pink India silk,
showered with pearls, with cloth of silver let
in the sleeves ; the third is a monastio habit
and cowl of ohocolato plush, lined 'with
canary Batin ; the fourth, a blending of
lavender and crimson, whilo the last is a
wedding dress of embossed cream velvet.

Footllfiht Scintillations.
"L'Art!co47," whlchla described as a play of

"strong positive effects "whatever that may
mean will be the attraction at the Grand Opera-ilon- se

next Monday, with Clara Morris In the rAle
of Cora. "ltene," " Tho New Magdalen " and" Allxc " will also be given.

It was positively decided last night that "Tho
Great rink l'carl'' could not be continued at tho
Lyceum Tneatro after Nov. 1. Mr. Frohman
Is anxious to secure another theatre here where
the play can bo continued with "Edltha's Burg-
lar. " Mr. Field, of the Boston Museum, has made
an offer to present thoso pi ajs at his theatre with
his regular stock company. Nothing posltlvohas
been decided, however.

He Liked the Name.
IFroin tk4 XanMt Ctty TVm.

Temperance advocate Where do you expect to
pass your declining days If you continue drinking T

Confirmed toper At Bar Harbor, It I can get
there. -

Avoid Ilaste.
lVoni TUUlllll.)

Sont wTeak your spite nntll after you've slept:
The wrong may look changed ln thejmornlng;

The repose of the night may Its Influence shed
On the cauBO of your unger and scorning.

Last evening I slept o'er a slight I endured,
I was ruffled, but shrouded all traces:

My spirit was changed In the morn, and I went
And I licked iny aggressor like blazes 1

SIIE WILL NOT FLIRT AGAIN.

It Wm a IIsrsH Itemed;, bat It Was Kvl--
drntly infective.

l?Vo IA calaff jrralf,
One of the most original and effective methods

of curing the desire on the part of many of the fair
sex for Innocent flirtation was related recently by
a rising young sttorney, whoso office Is within a
stone's throw of tho Court-Hous- e. The young lady
In question Is well educated, accomplished and
beautiful, and the daughter of a prominent phy-

sician, now deceased. My friend and she havo
been lntlmato associates from childhood, and
he admit that their friendship has grown stronger
with advancing year. Hho possesses all the raro
and adorable qnaltles of a true woman's charac-
ter, lint) like thousands of others, when ln hor
teens wnuld lndulgo occasionally In a flirtation
harmless In Ha meaning. 8he seemed to enjoy
this littlo coquetry, especially In his presence, and
no doubt looked upon this ruso, so common with
the fair ones, as a means to excite a little Jealously
and compel him, as It were, unconsciously to show
his appreciation for her. But ho la too evenly bal-
anced to permit any such feelings to disturb his
mind, yet she annoyed him considerably, and he
determined to cure her should clacum-stanc-

irlve him the desired opportunity.
At last the coveted timo came. One evening
found them attondlng ono of poor McCullough's
performances, and, by the way, It was about tho
last he gave ln Chicago. They occupied seats near
themlddloof tho nrst row ln the parquet, which,
of course, gives one an excellent opportunity to
study the faces on cither side. In the earlier part
of the play he noticed tho attention of his compan-
ion directed across the aisle, and after mathemat-
ical calculation upon the curve described by her
glances he located tho object of hor attentions,
and, to his surprise, recognized tho bartender of
ono of the hotels whero he and a fow of bis boon
companions occasionally presented themselves for
refreshments. Certainly she did not know the
bartender, but he was flashily dressed and a dia-
mond pin lent considerable brilliancy to his varie-
gated nccktlo. He watched developments and
tlnally noticed that his lady lovo was conducting a
vigorous flirtation with tho cocktail mixer. This
was the time to act. So quietly enjoying tho play
nntll the Intermlsslon.he asked a leavo of absence,
wentovertn "Cholly," and stated that tho young
lady with him was badly smitten with "Cbolly'sn
charms and volunteered to lntroduco htm to her.
The chump was dollghted, of course, and needed
no further Invitation. Tho Introduction over, ho
Invited " Cholly " to accept bis seat by the young
lady's side,. and just at that moment he found It
neocssaryto leave of absence.

Leaving the compounder of fancy drinks with
his " levee "address and murderous English to
entertain, ho passed towards the entranoo, con-
gratulating himself upon his victory, and deter-
mined that she would seo no more of him that
evening, unless It becamo necessary for him to
protect her. Ho resumed his Intelligent apprecia-
tion of the play from behind the last row of chairs,
and at the close of tho third act hunted up his

Instructed him to await his arrival
outside at the close of the performance,
adding that be desired to follow a coup-
le ln the audlenoo whom ho wonld point
out. At length tho performance closed and tho
fmrtlcs were shown to cabby, who, with the

sagacity of his kind, followed at a con-
venient distance. Tho purveyor of bad whiskey
offered his services ln seeing the (young lady to her
home, and, as a matter of necessity, his already
odious and disgusting attentions were to be borno
yet awhile.

A street-ca- r wtfs pressed Into scrvlco and the,
couple alighted ht 0 street, and a few moments
after cabby landed his passenger on the same cor-
ner. My legal friend followed the couple, a few
impai hitMnil 'flAtrrmlllnrl tn lift nn lmnil tn
defend his lato companion In case the low-
browed habitue of the shady portions of the town
should offer her any Insults. His pres-
ence was opportune, and by a few

blows spoiled tho dandy's complexion
who, sufflco It to say, made lively time around tho
corner. The young lady, true to woman's In-

stincts, enacted the rest of the tragedy by faint-
ing, and my friend had the romantic pleasure of
taking her home ln the manner customary ln
cases of suspended vitality. The conception of
the plot was rather harsh and deliberate, nut that
young lady has had Indelibly stamped upon her
soul a lesson of tho greatest moral Importance.

NEW FADS IN FURNITURE.

Whito mahogany 1b making itself respected
as a suitable wood for choice cabinets, tables
and writing-desk-

Carved Venetian furniture is being import,
ed this season in large quantities. It is all
hand-wor- k in direct imitation of the antique.

Valuable Aubusson tapestries are for tho
timo putting ovon Gobelin into tho shade for
hangings, and also for chair and conoh cove-
rage.

Fully five out of ten of all the new houses
that como under the head of magnificent have
walls that aro done in silk, either panelled or
fluted, in lieu of any other decoration.

The dragon-shape- d couches havo ovidently
met St. Goorgo in every good shop in town,
for thoy havo vanished. You seo thorn on
the sidewalk placarded a " bargain," but find
them in a fine shop, never!

Tho really artist! o housekeeper heightens
tho picturesque effect of her dining-tabl- o by
placing the mon in low chairs, or rather
chairs with low backs, whilo each fair woman
is framed in by a tall carved, straight-backe- d
chair that reaches abovo her head. In this
way tho men aro free to turn and talk at their
pleasure while tho only duty of his beautiful
neighbor is to lean upon the ready support
and look like a picture.

Thero is not the slightest donbt as to what
is tho general fashion in expensive house-furnishin- g

just at present. Everything that
is is French, and ideas handed down from
tho reigns of Louis tho Fourteenth, Fifteenth
and Sixteenth. Wo adopted English fashions
long onough to got a littlo sonBe about what
was suitable and honest, and now wo havo
come book to France for their grace and art.
For delicacy in art, as in literature, Franco
still leads tho willing world.

She ITad Illm There.
liVom (A ChUauo Tribu.

Tonng husband Maria, what kind of a leathery
mess do you call thlsT

Young wife This, George, Is a French podding
made from that receipt of your mother's. You
know you've always wanted me to

Young husband (hastily) Why, so It Is. It's
superb, Maria, superb. (Kats pudding and si-
lently commends hid soul to heaven.)

A dreat Cariosity.
tTroin M Ituhmond IH'paHh,

A man has been jailed In Philadelphia for rob-
bing a hackman of that city. Ills future Is assured.
It Is safo to say that tho dime museums will not let
slip such nn opportunity to secure a great curiosity.

STREAM, TRACK AM) RING.

M
THE COMING INDOOR MEETINGS OP AMA-

TEUR ATHLETE8.

Borne Iteaoono Why Change Hhontd be RIade
by the aianasera of Trotting- - Illeetluaa
Hrxton Tnlkn of HloHon Kllrnln'a
Chnnrea of Whipping Smith A Cruel
Flht Drtwern Dempiey nnd Hrngaii.

N D O O B othlctio
meetings will begin
shortly, nnd they nro
just as much in need
of novelty as tho trot-tln- g

turf. Why
couldn't it bo a good
idea to havo somo way
of seeing how hard tho
amateurs can hit ?

Quick hitting, on
football, as

was dono by tho mem.
bers of Sullivan's com.
blnatlon in tho the.
at res of towim whero
sparring wouldn't go,
is an oxhibitlon that

always brings applause. An eight or ten
pound punching bag, such as hangs up in
Prof. Wood's gymnasium, would be tho kind
to test tho punching powers on. Tho winner
of tho competition to bo tho ono who could
knock tho bag tho highest or send completely
ovor tho bar it is hung on with Bqunro
punches (no push blows) tho greatest number
of times in a trial of say throo minutes. Billy
MorBo, one of tho strongest members of tho
New York Athletic Club, was banging away
at the football onco with his right and was
much surprised by a littlo exhibition an ox.
pugilist gavo him. Tho boxer showed Morso
in less than a minute something tho amateur
had always thought impoBsiblo how ho
could hit tbo ball with his left just as hard as
with his right and with much Icbs oxertion.

Two efforts havo boon mode within tho last
woek to get on a match for tho clever Scottish.
American Athletio Club 'boy, Jimmy Larkln.
When Larkln won tho amateur
championship a year ago, ho knocked out
threo strong opponents in ono night. Another
attempt will bo mado

Billy Bnxton says ho does not think tho B

of billiard tournaments in contemplation
will bo nrrangod. " Slosson is too much of a
hog as usual. Ho wants to have tho best so.
riesplayod in Chicago, and ho must manngo
all tho Western games. Think I'll bo matched

or with Daly to nlay
cushion caroms, 600 points up, for $4,000 a
sido, iu four weeks. Davo Gideon, tho book,
maker, will baok Daly, and my partner, Hen.
Stodoker, will put up for mo."

The only way to revive trotting In rfow
York is to Imitate tho running race-cours- e.

Only a fortnight ago tho drivers on ono of
the Eastern Circuit tracks Hartford, I think,
gave up drivingin overalls and donned regu-
lar costumes. Tho chango was a success. A
still better one would bo to drop heat races
and adopt dashes at different distances. Mr.
Hubert Bonner, Johnny Murphy, L. II. Hurd.
Hiram Smith and others say dashes would
havo a bad effect on tho breed of trotters.
They surely wouldn't think a horse a poor
ono thnt could trot two miles in 6 minutes, or
oven in 6.14, as Mr. Grosscup's cross-match-

team did soveral years ago. There could bo
milo, mile and a half and throo and
four or even five-mi- le trotting races, which
would draw immense crowds, bonnishod
earlier and pay hotter than thoso wearysomo
heat races. Another good thing for the trot-
ting turf would bo tho abolition of the sulky.
Havo trots in this country as thoy do in
England to saddle. If the Gentlemen's
Driving Club instead of giving the $5,000
thoy lately hung np for a threo days'
wretchedly attended meeting, had put the
some amount into a ono or two days' race
moot without barring out any crocks, but
giving their money to horses somebody wonts
to see, peoplo would havo mado the trip to
Fleetwood rathor than to Jeromo.

" Kilrain may bo ablo to beat Smith on the
line I judge by," says ono of the best judges
of fighters who frequents the Hoffman House.
" Old Greenfield was away too clover for
Smith whon thoy mot in Franco, but tho
young man could stand o lot of Buch punches
as Greenfield could deliver and kept bust-
ling tho old man till he had him tired. It
wasn't all Smith by any moans though, if I
am informod correctly by
when tho mob broko in the ring, Mitcholl,
if he wero anything like as much of a fighter
as ho is a boxor, could lick Jem Smith,
and Kilrain seems to spar vory well
with Mitcholl. I don't fancy Kilraln'sbnild as
a fighter. Most of the great pugilists, Mor-risn- y,

Mace, Sayers, Gobs ana Sullivan, wo
will mention, aro well under 0 foot. It's a
physiological fact that men with such long
baokbones haven't got tho endurance of
stockier-bui- lt folks. About Dempsoy and
Itcagan? If Dempsoy is Dompsey thero
hadn't ought to bo but ono in it, but that's
tho way people thought onco when Edwards
and Collyer wero matched for tho first bat-
tle. It's a mighty cruel fight tho middle
weights aro matched for, skin-tig- gloves or
bare hands, London prize-rin- g rules, and
probably on a broad floor.

m

A Hllp of the Tongue.
1Vom A St. JaupH (io.) Oa!(.

Fond mi Lookce hyar, Luclndy, I doan want to
hear you callln' me mudder an' yo' pa, tadder, no
mo. Dat soun's too much like some cr deso yar
white trash Ise hearn.

Fond daughter 'Scuso mo dls time, mamma.
Hit was a slip er do lapsus llngum. Isejls as
'shame' of It ez you Is.

PROFESSIONAL TALL BEARIN0.

A Gloomy Trade, bnt Very Baay and EmU
ncntljr, Iteapectabte.

(JVm IA. rhllailtlpMa .. 1

He was a gloomy-lookin- g sort of person and his
face woro an expression of woe that made one think
ho had had It stamped thero as a sort of trade-
mark. Ho was clad In garments of tho sombrcst
huo, and from tho wide weed on his high hat to the
dead polish on his broad-solc- d shoes he looked for
all tho world like a man In whoso family thero was
a death at least once a year. When he camo Into
the street car a sort of hush fell upon tho passen-
gers out of respect for his placarded sorrow, lly
and by tho gloomy man was asked If ho had met
with a bereavement lately.

"No, Indeed," he replied; " there has not been
a death ln my family fur years."

"Why, then," asked his neighbor, with more
curiosity than politeness, "do you dress In such
deep mourning I"

"Oh, that's on account of my business. "
" You arc an undertaker, then 1"" No, I am a pall.hcarer," and noting the look

of surprise ln his Interlocutor's face ho went on;
" Borne years ago thero was a strike ln toy trade.
I am a carpenter, and during one of my Idle days
I passed a house whero thero was a funeral. Stop-
ping to watch It, I was approached by the under-
taker, who asked mo If I was going tn the funeral.
I said no, that I knew no ono there. He then asked
mo If I had any objection to being a r.

I said I hud none, provided I was paid for
tt, and wo Anally struck a bargain. I made as
much that afternoon aa I would had I worked all
day at my trade, and since then I have adopted

as a means of livelihood. I dress In
as you sec, and each morning look over tho

death notices. I nave found that my services are
very seldom required where the funeral Is that of
a young man or woman, or where the deceased
has belonged to any secret societies, and that my
most prolHablo customers are those who have out-
lived' most of their companions. If the dead
person happens to bo an unmarried lady
past tho meridian of lifo I am nearly always
certain of tho lob. I And that at funerals
the proportion of female attendants outnumbers
tho male about four to one, and that most of tho
latter are closo relatives. As It Is generally the
rule to select tho from among those
not connected with the family you can see that my
services are very frequently In demand. I gener-
ally seek out tho undertaker and mako my bargain
wlih blm, and I average about two funerals a day.
It la anlco, easy sort of life and eminently

Yon will have to excuse me now, aa I
have a funeral In this street and most get off
hero."

Itumlua- - the Jndce's Dimity.
Voi (A Chicago Tribune,

Martin Van lluren Montgomery, late Commis-
sioner of Patents, at present Associate Jus-
tice of tho United States " Court, Is a
victim to hay fever. At those periods ot tho year
In which he is a healthy man no moro dlgnlHed-lookln- g

gentleman could be Imagined. In busi-
ness and In society he bears himself with a stately
courtesy as unusual as It Is Impressive. He looks
every Inch a gentleman and an exclusive one.
Hut when the perlud ot bay fever arrives It mast
bo confessed that his arlstocratlo physiognomy
undergoes a change. The eves aro red, the nose
frightfully swollen, tho cheeks bloated. One
morning, after a night of especial misery, he went
out for an airing. There were fow persons on tho
street, and tho Hon. Montgomery walked aloiftr
quietly absorbed ln his melancholy reflections und
a bad attack ot snuffles. Ilia eye centorcdut
length on a figure slouching up the street. It was
that or a man dressed in rags ana wun a gait wnicn
showed him to ho only partially recovered from a
night of heavy drinking. His face was livid, his
nose a chronicle of sprees, his eyes mere tablets
for his vices to appear on. This Interesting and
oderlfcrous Individual reeled on down the street
and Anally reached Justlco Montgomery. He

him with curiosity, took In the nose, the
eyes, the general look of wobegoneness, and then
rushed np to him and, seizing his hand, with fervor
cried:" Al-l- o pardl I say, leds dake a drlng I"

"My good man," protested the horrlfled Justice,
"you are making a mistake. I never drink."

o, come off," cried the man, " dake what you
wand."

"I've had breakfast, thank yon, sir," the Jus-
tice stancbly replied, while the man continued to
tug at his sleeve, ' ' and I'm a teetotaler. "

11 Well then," the convivial gentleman went on,
" how did you got that nose?"

It Is said that the JosUce got off by the payment
ot a quarter.

Honest Perhaps. But.
(Von iht Jlothcittr JfrraM.)

Of course Judge lingers doubts sre honest
doubts, but they are not In the Interest ot justice,
and It Is questionable If they would have been ex-
ercised ln the Interest of any felon asve Sharp.

October Pictures.
IFrom Howtt'i Baar)t

The pumpkin pie Is yellow,
The buckwheat cake Is brown,

The farmer's gray neck whiskers
Aro full ot thistle down.

The leaves are crisp and russet,
The sumac's blazing red,

The butternut descending
Is cracked upon your head.

The rabblt;is cavorting
Along the gloomy slope,

The shot-gu- n ot the sportsman
Eliminates his lope.

The butterfly's departed,
Llkewlso the belted bee, v

The small boy In the orchard
Ia up the apple-tre- e.

The country fair Is blooming,
The circus Is no more,

And on the polished brass dogs,
We make the hickory roar.

The trees wear lovely colors
In beautiful excess;

All nature aecms to rustle ,'

Just.llke a new silk dress. ,

The sausage soon will ripen,
The popcorn soon will pop,

And Christmas things enliven
The window of the shop.

Sing hi I for merry autumn,
Sing ho I for autumn gay,

Whose pretty pot-pi- e squirrels
Among the branches play.

For now no merry bluebird
Upon the rose-tre- e toots,

Ami autumn, golden autumn,
Serenely up and scoots.

AMUSRMEKTB. v'JHH
DOGKSTADER'S. - "MmWW

nUHiNEH nnoMiNU. lMwMwClovoland's Wostorn Trip. ' ' HVolunteer und Thistlo. 'rLW
"F,AT.nE?w?SJ?ovH,.ON,, ilH. ,

9.M.MatlnM, ;i?H
T1IKATHK, . JMbbbbbb!

JIOOLK'H between ftbuv. and T.hiAnr JMMM

WNW EAST LYNNE. H4 MATJNKRH-Mn- n., Wed., Than., Hat. wJMWM
Week of Oct. IT, by arnnremeni with A. K. .fciTsannnnl

rALMKit. the Madteiro Bqnire ltAZKI. KlltKB. &MWMm
8TUKKT THKATRE. Oor.sthm. ,H

MTlt Httnnt.r pAliBBgr. -
tjiJmmM

"The dear Dublin liked her." Ttmea, Out. 11, C&'MWM
In two pieces. A double bill. .f utaBBal

Promptly at S o'clock the charming1 cme-a- operetta t'MMM
Till! KINO NI Till'. KKKI'Itli , t 3mMWM

will begin. And at 8.80 the popular (antaay. isaaal

H.R.JACOBS'S 3D AVE. THEATRE. &
cortNEit atsT st. iiLWMm

Prices, 10c; Ros. Seats, 20o.&80c. , mmM
llnoae packed. Not eren standing room. g

MatlneR Mmulnr, Wedneadarand narnrdar. ..'tTUlESgSgsi
1IAIITI.KV CAMI'BKLIVH "OLIO." iiiwMWM

Box office alwsyi onen. lleware of epecnlaton. $4sfffgSgSi
Oct. gH

BUNNELL'S MUHF.UM, Broadway, VHggggH

BKAI.S. OLD LOJTOOH s&tMWM
HT11KET. !itgfl

The Terr rttrtgggggga
largest ahow AdrAlMlonwa. wlsctalESal
erer glren. Children, lOo. laESSSal. "BaESSfa

Open from noon nntll 10 P. M. IssESSSal
OADKMV OF MUSia 14th st. and tiring plaos

A TU WKKK. Erenlngsat8. Mat. Rat. at I. tvgggggai
Elaborate production of the lateat Txindon Melodnusae

A BARK SECRET.
a 'fMIteaerred aeata, M)o.. 76c., 81. ramllr circle, aSo.

OENKKAI, ADM1HSIOH. Mo. KjccccH
TIIKATRK. SPECIAL, tSgaggaD

STAR Oommenolng next Mondai Krenlng, . t ASMMMaagfl
Kngagement of Mr. Vgagaaaal

JORKPir .iKFFBKaorr, lsMWM9
who will appear aa Boh Acre, la 'sMMMA

THE ItlVALS. siMWMm
Bale of aeata begins morning. '7gggggga

ANJO-1IKN- O. DODSON, MANUFATUH28 H
and teacher of the patent ailrer-be- ll banjo. I guar-- V. 'vlgHante, to teach this popular Instrument ln on. eotm. of .sslagggggl

ten weeks' lessona, with regular musical notation or br my n',egggggel
simple method without notes, aa the pupil may destrai 'fgggggggl
11KWKY O. UOHHON. 1370 Broadway.

UOV OPBKA.KOU8K. LAST WEKlC j Sgggggggi

Krenlnrs at 8 and Haturdajr Matinee at 3. ' igggggglhtAL,ilt)ltV Tit I lin AUO (JIM, ' $
in their latest success, UtStsgggggfll

Tin; nu.n.tiiNti hikd. . qamwm
rillAND OPEUA HOHBh. -

, jiHJf Reserved seats, orchestra clrele andbalonror, fEOe, t.cfBSgggrV
Wed. MB. ANI M1M. McKKK HANKIN TSat. . , 3MWM
Mat. IN TUB GOLDEN GIANT. Ma. tagggggl

igggggfl
TIIKATItl!. 4th are. andSOdrt. HLYGKUM with KDITII A'B BtinoLAn. At 8.48 'Vasgggggl

Till: (lltl!AT PINK l'KAItlTiin oki'at pink pkaut,. fistMMm
TllH tlltliAT 1'INK i'liAlttl. HMH

milALIA T AND fsexaeH
JL DROP OF POISON. i :ZMMM

tlaturday and th. Thalia Oompaajy VHiiflSaturday erenlng Jnnkermann, " Inspector Bra.xlaT.7 raiH
AFTER CIIESTNUTS. rUcH

ClabblniT the Hapless Trees, and the WVf' ' 'wggggggi

wuo tinea uooit tue trrnit. aggggal

The chestnut trees are having a hard time!
of it just now. A chestnut tree located any;' .'tgggggggj
where near tho city is fit to bo a target in tv
polico clubbing school. , '"H

Parties of boys go out in all directions oa VlSunday to hunt for chestnuts. They usually' Jflprovide themselves with old broomstick iiHhandles and pickets beforo leaving home. Oa --,!'9Htbo way any stick they come across is carried Salong, and when they reaoh a tree with even '''agggH
a single burr they are willing to spend tha'
afternoon flinging Btioks at It. tggggfl

Thero are a number of chestnut trees sear ' .pmm
High Bridge, and plenty in 'Prospect Park. '' 'mwrnIt is estimated that at least twenty cluba are 3mwm
thrown for every chestnut that is knocked : mmWM
ont of its burr. , p illgggggll

When tho chestnuts are gathered In tha itlflOwise ones take them home, strip off their 1MWM
glossy brown coats, drop them into melting?) . SHfl
butter on a hot stove, cook them like dough' " ifmmwM
nuts, let them drain on a collandcr, and thoa fHsprinkle red peppor on them. ''$l

Dostan'a Fashion of Treating-- . :;aH
A New York gentloman has just returned JjBgM

from a trip to Boston, Etruck with the Bos-- HE
tonese style of treating. v tjH

With his accustomed liberality be hod" : 1
treated his Boston friends to the best, Thoyi JHquaffed champagne without regard to tho I, VZMWm
quantity, while he was careful to see that tho I dHquality was of the best. 'MwBut thore wos a difference when he was ini YMWM
vited to take a drink by his Boston friends. UHThey issued specifications. ' AggagH

" Thoy always ask," said the New Yorker. ?
' ' Will you take a glass of beer with met tfflgggj
Sometimes, in lavish moods, thoy say, WiU ' UMWM
yon join me in a claret punch V That is as ' tmmhigh as they go. They never say, 'What
will you take ? rH

CIlrTStreet Lovefar Bands. 1sMm
Cliff street in its lower portion is occupied ' fgfl

by dealers in brass goods, tinware, coal scut. SMmX
ties and tho like. It bos a remarkable fond. MgggH
ness for " dot littlo German band." , JJ&Mw

Every morning a German band can be Been l3mw
and heard between John and Fulton streets MwM
pouring out pathetic strains. The street) 'VMWM
fairly revels in tho harmony and Idolizes the) :gggfl
the players. Ilflgggfl

Not a Local Uvll. . gggggga!

IrYom ! Jackiootllli (la.) .Vsies aef JTsraM. J Jggggggi
In a JackBonrlllo hotel dining-room- s ' Gem--

men, how'll yer bad yer algs dls mornln' t" vl"Boiled," replica A. "Scrambled," mat H
In the' kitchen : "Mr. Jobnslag, bile two good.V 1 taH

fresh algs fur Mr. A. an' scramble a couple for Inaaaaal
Mr. B. outen datloto' old 'sperlunced algsoberdat nHlade cubbud. " .. '&MWM

The llnslnrs. Outlook )
was never better, judging from the demsnd for !$Mm

' " ' ' Latest Bug-- Sour new brands, Cross Country, rjH
llsh"and "White-Caps- " cigarettes. All extra 'jfMW
flue, hand-mad- e. Kinney Tobacco Co., Kent
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